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This eruption 
sounded like it was 
in the city. A third 
time the deamon statue 
let loose another roar, 
this one knocking me 
to the ground. The 
deamon statue spread 
it's hugmongous wings 
and and began to ap 
them to carry him out 
of his lava pit. I 
turned to run but 
found my fet wre 
paralyzed to the “oor. 
I struggled to fight the 
spell. As I did I could 
see my memories 
cashing beform my 
eye. My father 
teaching me how to toil 
the earth, my uncle 
teaching me the art of 
sword play and 
magery, but as I 
watched, new 
memories entered my 
thoughts. I saw this 
city in it's old glory, 
busy with merchants 
and people in market 
places. Children 
playing in the streets, 
dogs chasing cats. A 
king in his throne 
room, he seemed 
worried about 
something. All of a 
sudden I could see the 


kingdom begin to 
shake, the roof was 
falling, the whole city 
was rumbling, I could 
feel the fear and 
confusion of these 
people. People 

running out of their 
houses 

clinging to 

their children and 
most precious 
belongings. People 
were in chaos, I could 
see elderly 

struggling to make 
their way out of the 
city. People 
plundering shops and 
homes. I tried to close 
my eyes and shut out 
the images but I 
couldn't they kept 
coming. I fell in 
distress. The agony of 
these people, thier 
homes being destroyed 
their friends being 
trampled in the 
confusing escape 
rioting. I fell to my 
knees, I prayed for 
the virtues to dispell 
these memories. I sat 
there watching the 
images swirl. Finally 
ending with one last 
memory, I was ina 
room pitch black, in 
the darkness it was 
silent but then I sawa 
moongate light the 
room, and a man 

emerge from it. He 
seemed oblivious to the 
darkness as though he 
was seeing something 
different. He stood 
admiring what was 


around him. I could 

see through the 
moongate a labortory, 
he must have came 

from Brittania. When 

he was finished 

walking about, he 

went back into the 
moongate. The I saw a 

a dark enity I could not 
see it's body but I 
could see the evil grin 
it had, and then it 
spoke, "It has begun” I 
awoke back at the 
Temple, the deamon 
still rising from the 
lava. Time seemed to 
have stopped. I was 
released from my 
paralyzed state. I 
turned and ran out of 
the temple and down 

the dirt path. As I ran 
back ot the city I could 
see the lava erupting 
all over the town, over 
the streets. I saw 
creatures, rising 

from the lava, born 
agian in the fire. I had 
no time to watch 
anymore of their 
ressurection, the 

whole city was 

erupting while I ran. I 
didn't stop until I was 
back at the Shrine of 
Compassion. Even then 

I only took the time to 
glance back and see 

the wicked smile I 

saw in my vision 
before. He said only 
one thing, "It surely 
has begun!" I dove into 
the moongate not 

caring where it took 
me. I landed on the 


Moonglow site of 

the Moongate and 
stumbled over a rock, 
rolling into a noble. 
When I got up I saw it 
was the noble I had 
seen before. “Watch 
where you are going 
kid! He had his 
original band of 
mercenaries. He 
quickly commanded 

the Moongate to open to 
Britian, and crossed 
in. I never used the 
Moongates agian, but I 
will remeber thoughs 
memories forever. I 
had the feeling they 
were not the end. 


-The End- 


